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couia decipher It, ror it was written
with a lead pencil upon the margin of .a
newspaper.

"When he did he uttered a cry of joy.

CHAPTER XXIX.
SHE ABDUCTION OF ANIE.

WITHOUT fear
or n e b 1 s a i iu"
Annie Temple-to- n

had prepar-
ed, and at once,
to obey the sup-
posed summons
of 3l'r. Hol-broo- k.

If the
truth bo told,

sho was not displeased with the oppor-

tunity of spending an hour or two in the
society of her lawyer. His companion-
ship had become agreeable to her, and
though sho was far from admitting to
herself the idea of any especial fondness
for him, still the more sho saw of him
the more welcome his visits became. He
was so strong, so comforting, and he
knew just what was tho right thing to
do, and he had tho faculty of lifting her
mother from tbe contemplation of her
griefs.

When Annie arrived at tho door of the
surrogate's office a young man of gentle-
man like appearance stepped forward,
and, lifting his hat, said:

"I have been waiting some time for
vou, Miss Templeton, and quite impa-
tiently."

Annie drew back astonished.
"I am afraid I have been awkward in

my speech," he continued. "I meant to
6ay that for any delay Mr. Holbrook will
blame me. He is very exacting in busi-
ness matters. That is why I say I am
impatient."

"Why, it is not yet 10 o'clock," ex-

claimed Annie.
"Pardon me, I am afraid your time-

piece is out of order. It is considerably
after 10. But here is a note I am charged
by Mr. Holbrook to deliver to you."

He handed it to her with a bow.
Annie took it and read:

"Surrogate's Office,
New York:, Sept. 14, 1884. j

"My Dear Miss Templeton I egret
so much to cause you the annoyance I
undoubtedly do this morning, but busi-
ness knows no other law than its own.
Tho surrogate sits at homo this morning

a fact I only learned on arriving here.
I have other business as well as your
own before tho surrogate, and as he will
sit but for a short time, I must hurry off.
I leave a clerk to escort you. Your sin-

cere friend, nENRY Holbrook."
When Annie had finished reading tho

rote sho looked up with a confiding
omilo, saying:

"You are then a clerk of Mr. Hol-

brook?"
"Yes, Miss Templeton, and entirely at

your Borvice. Tho surrogate is confined
to his house with a cold, and sent word
down that ho would not dare to venturo
out, but that he would listen to all who
had pressing business at his house. Now,
if you please, we will go there. Here is
a carriage I have had in waiting for
you."

The concocters of the design against
Annie's freedom had evidently counted
upon her ignorance of the methods of
conducting business, for.whilo to almost
any ono experienced in the world this
would have proved but a clumsy device,
yet, directed against an unsophisticated
creature liko Annie, its very simplicity
and transparency made it tho more skill-
ful.

It is truo that after entering the car-
riage, and after she had had time to
mako a furtive examination of tho young
man who had taken tho seat opposito
her, sho had mentally concluded that she
did not liko him, and that he seemed to
bo everything else than a gentleman,
though he dressed liL. one and assumed
tho speech of "one. There were certain
signs which influena 1 her judgment, as
they do that of most women. His hands
wero unmistakably dirty, and his finger
nails were in mourning.

A inalo observer, especially if slangy,
would have said th? tho young man had
been on a "bat" tho night before; his
hair was harsh and tangled, though well
oiled; tho inflamed rims of his eyes, his
parched lips, and tho heavy puifs like
cushions under his eyes, would have
shown this, if a plain odor of gin cock-
tails, abovo tho breath heavy with tho
flavor of cloves and roast coffee beans,
had not told the tale.

But Annie was not experienced in such
things, and she gave little heed to one
who, after all, was nothing to her
merely an instrument of Mr. Holbrook.

She did wonder, however, why it was
that he had gotten a coach so close, and
one in which there were such small win-.'- s

It was so stuffy. The young man
in t obtrude himself. El was appar-

ent! v bit -- j i uh memoranda and papers.
Once he lifted his head to say that it

was necessary for them, in order to mako
a quick trip, to pass through a disagree-
able portion of the town.

To this the made no reply.
Finally they turned into the street, the

dirt of which passed all comprehension
upon her part.

Children seemed to swarm on the side-
walks; women, often drunk even at that
early hour, and clothed in rags, talked
and quarreled on the sidewalks and on
ihe stoops of tho squalid dwellings.

She became interested in the scene,
novel to her, and leaned forward to look
from tho window. Sho did not notice
that tho young man had drawn the cur-lii- n

over tho window on tho opposite
sido'cf the coach.

Ho broke tho silence that had con-
tinued for some time:

"I beg you will excuse me, Miss
Templeton. I know it is not the proper
thing to do, but 1 am suffering greatly
with my eyes this morning. Have 1

your permission to applv a lotion to
them?"

Wondering at tho strangeness of the
request, she nevertheless murmured her
permission, and turned again to the
street.

He drew his handkerchief from his
pocket and then a bottle, with the con-
tents of which he plentifully saturated
die handkerchief.

Before she could realize what was be-
ing done tho young man snapped a spring,
the curtain shot up over the window in
front of her, sho was forced back on the
cushions with a vigorous push on her
shoulder, the handkerchief. vas closely
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pressed on her nose arfd mouth", arid,
though she struggled ineffectually for a
time, unable to mako a nqjse, she soon
lost all consciousness.

CHAPTER XXX.
ANNIE MAKES AN ACQUAINTANCE.

HEN Annierf vy 0 ! vmBi yfj Sm B next wa3
conscious of
extern al
things, sho
was lying
upon a
rougn Dea.

Sharp pains were shooting through her
head and an intolerable thirst consumed
her.

"Water," Bhe murmured.
"She's coming to," said a voice, seem-

ingly from a great distance, which nev-
ertheless fell upon her ear with a
strangely familiar sound.

A cup was pressed to her lips, and she
drank eagerly.

"She'll do now, and I'll go," said the
same voice. A moment later she heard
a few steps, and a door open and close.
She opened her eyes. A man of rough
exterior stood over her. Sho closed
them again in fright, and nearly
swooned.

When next she opened them she was
alone.

Unable to collect her thoughts, she
lay still a few moments. By and by the
experiences of the morning rushed over
her.

"For heaven's sake, where am I?" sho
cried. Then she sprang from her couch,
forgetful of her sufferings.

She was dazed. The room she found
herself in was evidently an attic room.
Tho roof sloped down low and close to
the floor on one side. There was neither
ceiling nor walls: the rafters and stud-
ding were bare of plaster. The floor
was uncarpeted. A dormer window
broke through the roof and gave light
to the room. She flew to it, but could
not reach it; a strong iron grating set in
the timbers and floor barred her way.

She shook it in tho desperation of de-

spair. As well might sho have tried to
move ono of the Brooklyn bridge towers.

She flew to tho door at the foot of tho
bed; it was locked and bolted from the
outside.

Thero was a strong board partition
running up to the roof, and in it was a
door; she flew to that. It opened, and
she entered a similar room. Another
dormer window, and another iron grat-
ing, and another door leading to tho
stairs; that also was locked and bolted
on tho outside.

Sho was like a frightened bird, with
throbbing breast, beating the bars of a
cage.

Then for the first time sho realized
that her dress appeared strange.

Sho examined it. It was a coarse cal-

ico garment of vulgar figure.
She was bewildered. Then she found

it had been slipped over the other dress.
How? She could not comprehend.
Her head began to whirl, and before

she could reach the other room darkness
overcame her.

When sho awoke to consciousness
again she was lying upon the floor. She
staggered to her feet.

How long 6ho had lain there she could
not tell. It -- was still bright day. but
wiietller It Uao"been live minutes or Uvo
hours, she was unable to determine.

Her eyes fell again upon tho calico dress
whick covered her. She stripped it off
with hurried action.

She stood a moment, her senses numbed
utterly confused.
By and by the events of the day began

to pa3 before her vividly. Sho traced
them one by one, to tho final scene in the
coach.

"It was chloroform," she said aloud.
Then sho thought of her mother, of Iter

alarm because Annie had not returned,
and of tho mother's distress over the new
calamity, falling so closely on the mur-
der of her brother.

This thought touched a tender chord,
and she wept violently.

The storm of tears acted like a storm
on a sultry day; it cleared the atmos-
phere.

When she recovered herself she began
to think.

She made a clohe examination of the
room; '"t was similar in size and appear-
ance to tho one sho had first found her-
self in.

A mattress lay in the corner with a
pillow and a horse blanket tumbled on
it, as if some one had slept there. Two
chairs stood near the dormer window.
On one was a newspaper. She picked it
up. It was of the date of the 14th of
September. That was the day she was
last at homo. It must still be that day.
Tho newspaper was new and fresh; it
had not been opened.

A small, round table stood in tho cen-
ter of the room, a plainrwooden top
table, not particularly clean., A plate, a
cup, both dirty, and some crumbs,
showed that not long before some one
had eaten there.

A stump of a lead pencil lav on the
table.

She went into the other room.
It was bare of everything save a chair

and the bed on which she had lain.
Apparently there was no hope of es-

cape. Sho listened. She could hear no
sounds in the house. Only tho noises
from the street the cries of hawkers,
the shouts of children at play, the roll of
vehicles all these came to her deadened
by the distance.

What was the meaning of her seizure
and confinement, she asked herself.
Who was the enemy of her family who
first killed her brother and then abducted
her? Why wero these calamities so sud-
denly precipitated upon them, who had
always lived such quiet and uneventful
lives?

It was a problem too deep for her to
solve; she was not even aware of an
enemy.

Her thoughts instinctively turned to
Holbrook. He would assist her if he
knew of her distress, and he would know
because of her failure to meet him as re-
quested.

Ah, a thought! She had been trapped
by forged notes from him. She grew the
more fri.rb.'aied hv the thoueht

Oh', if""she could But" communicate
with Holbrook! She prayed heaven to
open a way.

"Hi, missy, hi!"
A voice startled her. She looked in

every direction but the right one.
"Hi, missy, look up."
She did. In the roof there was a sky-

light. Through a broken pane the very
duty face of a boy looked down upon
her.

If it had been the face of an angel it
could not have appeared more beautiful
to her.

"I seed them when they brung you
up here. Was you sick?"

"Yes. Can't you come down here?"
"No, de winder is nailed tight. 'Sides,

he'd trash me. He kicked me down-
stairs onct."

"Who's he?"
"De feller 'wot's got yer locked up.

Oh, he's a tuff!"
"He's a bad man?"
"He's an orful bad man, I'm tellin'

yer, missy."
"Do you want to help me?"
"You'd tell on me."
"No, indeed I won't. If you would

only help me, I could get a bad man pun-
ished."

"What, trashed? What, walloped right
up and down, his eyes blackened and his
teeth knocked out say, missy, would
yer if I'd help yer?"

His eyes danced with glee at the pros-
pect.

"Indeed, I would," said Annie; and
she was quite sincere.

"I gollyl dat would be good. Yer
wouldn't tell on me, sure?"

"No, indeed."
"Den I will if I kin."
"I want you to go to Mr. Holbrook"

and she gave him the address "and tell
him where I am, that I am locked up
here."

"Write it down, missy."
"I have no paper. Wait," sho said, aa

she ran hastily into the other room. She
snatched up the paper and tore a strip
from the margin, and catchmg up the
pencil on the table she wrote hurriedly:

"Help. I am locked up on the top floor
of a house"

But where?
Sho looked up at the boy.
"Where am I?"
The boy snickered. "Why, right down

dere, missy."
"No, no, but in what street?"
"Oh, in Mott street, tree doors from

Bayard."
Sho wrote:
"In Mott fatreet, three doors from Bay-

ard street. Come quickly and help me.
"Annie Templeton."

Sho folded it up. But how to get it to
the boy?

He put his arm through the broken
pane and she tried to thiow it to him.
Several ineffectual attempts showed her
the futility of this effort.

She thought a moment.
"Wait," she cried. She ran into the

other room and dragged the table after
her and put it directly under the sky-
light, and then climbed to its top and
reached up.

She was still too far away, stretching
as she did on her tiptoes. '

She clambered down and brought in a '

chair, which she placed on the table.
Climbing up on it at the risk of a

tumble, she found her face on a level
with the downstretched hand of the
gamin. j

Sho put the paper in his hand, and
holding it gave him directions how to go.

The touch of the softest hand he had
ever felt moved the little vagabond.

Then she kissed the dirty paw of the
youngster as he promised to bo fleet of
foot.

In a moment more she heard the patter
of his bare feet on the slate roof.

She climbed down and restored the
table and chair to the places where she
found them.

She sat down on tho bed to think.
But she was too much disturbed to

think or to sit.
She began pacing up and down the

floor.
Sho had taken but a few turns when

she heard a bole drawn back and a key
inserted in a lock.

The door opened.
It was the one opening into the other

room.
A step or two on tho floor. ,

A man stood before her. He was
dressed in shabby black clothes. A bat-
tered black derby hat was on his head,
under which showed the straggling and
matted lock3 of his brown hair. His
face was covered with a coarse, bushy
brown beard and mustache, above which
glowed a prominent hooked nose, the
end of which was inflamed. Two pierc-
ing, fiery eyes peered out on her.

"So.'' he said, "yer've found yer way
into this here room, have yer, my lady?"

She made no reply.
"Try in' to find a way out, eh! Well, I

don't blame yer for that. It's what I ex-

pected yer to do, so I fixed it that yer
couldn't."

nis eye fell upon the discarded calico
dress, and he laughed.

"Oh, ho, yer didn't like the nice purty
dress yer friend persented yer with, eh?"

"Why am I confined here?" she asked.
"Who brought me here?"

"Not knowin' can't say," the man re-

plied. "Why be yer confined here? Not
knpwin' I couldn't say."

'Vhy do you keep me here, then?
Oil, fir, I pray you, let me go. I will
pay you handsomely if you will let me."

"Oh, no, my ladybird, I couldn't do
that, yer know. I'm only obeyin' orders,
and so you will have to. Let yer go?
Oh, no, that wouldn't do at all; but I
wish they'd take yer away from here,
for I don't want yer."

Annie saw the uselessness of further
words, and she trusted to the boy.

The man continued:
"Here, there's somethin' to eat for yer

and some beer" pointing to the table.
He walked over to it and took away the
plate and cup that Annie had just 6een
there. Ho moved the chair on which
lay the paper to the table. As he lifted
the paper he said: "And here's some
readin' for yer."

His attention was attracted to the mu-
tilated margin. He looked quickly to
the table and saw the pencil was gone.

"What have yer beendoin'," he asked,
fiercely, going to her. Aa he did he saw
the pencil on the floor.

"Ho, ho! Yer've been to
hev ye?"

"Yes." she replied, boldly.
"Well, did ye?' said he, peering at her

keenly and suspiciously.
The idea swept over Annie's mind that

it would be wise to conceal her attempt
"Of what use was it?" she said, wear-

ily. Women are born actresses. "How
was I to send a letter from here?"

"Truicr rv Wib'J.mv(ci.writr"

"l &i3ntr write anything. T tore the
paper up."

He looked upon the floor, and saw
pieces of paper which Annie had idly
torn into bits.

This did not satisfy him. He looked
at her suspiciously a moment, and then
said:

"I don't believe ye. Not that ye saw
anybody, but yer've thrown somethin'
out for a chance. I'll see to that at once.
Yer'd better eat," he said as he turned
away, "for yer've a long ride before yer

With that he strode hastily out of the
room, locking, bolting and barring the
door after him. Her heart failed as she
heard the bolts shoot.

She saw bolt3 and bars on the inside.
With a quick impulse she put up the
bars and shot the bolts. She flew to the
other door and bolted and barred that.

She was safe from unwelcome intru-
sion.

Then she sat down to wait for Hol-
brook.

TO BE CONTINUED.

THE TURNER-HOVAR- D FEOD.

History or tho Conflict Between Two
Prominent Kentucky Families.

"Another battle in Harlan county! Six
men killed! Judge Leivis' posso surprised
tho Howards on Martin creek and,kuled six
of them without losing a man!"

Such is a summary of "a late dispatch from
Kentucky." It means that the Harlan county
feud is for the present quenched in blood,
and that there will be no more trouble there
till enough of the young Howards grow to
manhood to renew the fight. And some-
thing like a thousand editorial writers will
deplore the lawless spirit that has "prevailed
in some sections since the war." But they
will bo wrong, as usual, in their general
statements. It is not due to the war, for it
was worse before that; nor to politics, cr
slavery, or reconstruction, or climate it is
simply an outgrowth of peculiar conditions,
a wild, sparsely settled region in the moun-
tains, and it has gone on ever since tho coun-
try was settled.

At intervals ever since the Revolution or
ever since the papers could get particulars
tho public has occasionally been startled and
horrified by accounts of these " feuds." First
of national note were the terrible contests be-

tween the friends and enemies of Gen. An-
drew Jackson. Jackson killed Dickinson,
fought with and was nearly killed by Thomas
H. and Jesse Benton, oroke one man's head
in rescuing Payton Anderson from a mob,
and otherwise figured extensively in the bor-
der feuds. Next came the involved and al-

most interminable wars in which Ben Hardin,
Davy Crockett and others were engaged, and
then the truly awful "Cherokee feud" the
Ross and Mcintosh and Ridge factions killing
each other and white men fighting for sym-
pathy.

Texas then drew away most of the restles3
spirits of the southwest,
but the independence of
that country was soon fol-

lowed by tho fearful
"Regulators' war" in Mar-

shall and ad
joining coun-
ties, nor did it
cease till Hon.
Robert Potter,
member of tho
Texas Con-
gress,MRSTCRXER A . fit and all

li i s sup- - J&jk-f
porters, K Ay
were kill- -

ed or ex- - &tWVZs C&

polled ':!WNMfflfa
Tho Mex- - TSicau war, '
California HOWARD.
and tho Kansas war
diverted attention for
many years; then
came the great war,
to be followed by
feuds of the old kind. GEO. B. TURNER.

First, Henry Berry Lowry and his gang of
dominated a county in

North Carolina for a year, but were finally
organized as tho "Iatan Indians" and paci-
fied. Then came the long Sutton-Tayl-

feud in Souths estern Texas, in which nearly
100 men w ere killed or wounded.

The once noted Kemper county feud, in
Mississippi, began w ith a quarrel in a bank-

ruptcy case, but when six or eight had been
killed on each side it "ran into politics."
Bob Dabbs and John Gully were then assas-

sinated by a negro, whereupon their friends
rose and killed Gilmer, McLellan and Judge
Chisholni, the latter's son being killed and
his daughter mortally wounded by chance
shots. And duriug all these years there have
been occasional feuds in the mountain coun-
ties of Kentucky and West Virginia.

Tho late troubles need not ba detailed tho
genesis of all is tho same. The south, east of
the Mississippi, is in three grand divisions:
The central core of mountain and plateau,
tho rich piedmont region, through which the
streams flow from the central core, and tho
bayou, or "swamp" the low land on the gulf,
or coast, and on the Mississippi The bayou
tract appears destined for tho homo of tho
negroes, as they are fast concentrating there.
In the piedmont region and level highlands
dwell the moral and peaceful, cultured and
intelligent whites and they have no feuds.
In the mountains are tho regions, as Edwin
Pollard says, "of rocks, fist fights and ignor-

ance." And there the feud is indigenous. A
large proportion of tho original seniors were
sudden exiles from the lowland country, and
settled differences "fist and skull,'' and their
descendants do the same, or use the revolver
and rifle or shotgun.

Harlan is tho most mountainous county in
Kentucky. The head streams of the Cum-

berland wind in every direction among the
hills and Interosculate in such intricate loops
that a residence of ears is needed to fa-

miliarize ono oven with the most public roads.
On every road there is a natural ambush
every mile, and defiles defensible by cna
against a dozen. "If the people were a unit,"'
says tho sheriff, "all the militia in Ken-

tucky could not force their way to the county
seat."

But the people are just now badly divided.
About six years ago Bob Turner and Wicks
Howard quarreled over a game of cards and
exchanged the usual threats. They met soon
after on the road and the shooting began.
Howard's arm was shattered and Bob Turner
was killed. The feud was then inaugurated,
and wherever a Howard met a Turner pow-

der was burned, if they were armed if not,
there was a fist fight.

At length Will Turner was shot dead by a
concealed assassin, and Bony Turner shot at
Wils Howard, who was thought to be the as-

sassin. A few night later a Howard and
his cousin, a Jennings, attacked Bony Tur-

ner's house, but by mischance killed his guest,
Alexander Bailey. So the Baileys now joined
the Turners, and" the next man killed was the
undo of Alexander, William Bailey. The so
called "whisky war1 was soon raging, and &a

the Howards were notorious "mcousniners,5'
the law was now on the side of tha Turners,
and they made the most of it.

Judge Wilson herns crgaaired law and
order league, and tbtv in doe time drew to
his support all ths Turner party and made
him aa object of hatred to all the Eowards.
Thereafter the "war"' assumed more regular
features, but there were sail some horrible
assassinations on both sides. The Howards
lost ground, bat rallied, whipped the Lewis
posse in a pitched battle and killed three cf
them, then attacked and scattered the "law
and order" men near the county seat, and
for a few days actnallj held that place as a
garrison, picketing all the roads. The final
battle took place a few days since. Victory
for the "Lewis faction," "Turner faction," cV
"law end order aiea," as yon cht. Six
Howards kfiled. Other desperate men ar-
rested or run o4. White winped pece Icr
a vhiitt

k

EfflM BOOl

New York's Greatest Horror,
Described by a Survivor.

AN EPISODE OF THE YEAR 1S91.

How the Electrical Subways Overcharged
tbe Soil and Sewer Gas, Illaxuinatlns
Gas and Electricity Burst Their Bounds
in One Convulsion Thousands of People
Suffocated People rail Bead In Heaps.
Maddened Animals and Birds The
Rains of Gotham The Story Told by

Ardennes Jones-Foste- r.

Yoskebs, N. Y., Nov. 17, 1601. The ter-
rors of that dreadful night just a week ago,
Nov. 10, 1S91 are still present with me. I hear
tho screaming of women and children; I feel
the surging of panic stricken crowds; I see
ominous tongues of blue flame licking the curb,
the baso of telegraph poles and dead hodies,
or pointing hither and thither as if seeking
new victims, My brain still sickens at the
heaps of dead and the vision of falling people,
of bodies being consumed, of livid, terror
stricken faces.
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THE CATASTROPHE

But I must nerve niytelf to a task. Mem-
ory is a sievo through which events drop
away. While tho memory of that night,
which must ever bo memorable In tho history
not only of New York but tho world, ere
fresh in my mind, I will record what I saw,
what I felt, so far as I can put it iu words.
Words! What can they give of the pictures
of that fearful night?

I had that morning called my beloved
Mina my own. Wo had been married at
noon at her homo in New Ilaven, and had
gono to New York on our wedding journey.
I had arranged to spend tho evening at the
theatre.

Two years havo passed since Mayor Grant's
famous threat to chop down tho telegraph
poles; and while l,o00 miles of wire wero
lying buried a week ago last night in sub-
ways and ditches, nt least 1,000 miles of these
death dealing agents were still swinging over-
head, upon poles and housetops, at 10.30
o'clock. Besides, a decision rendered Oct. 29,
1889. by Judgo Andrews, staying the mayor's
hand in further interference with the elec-

tric light companies' plants and wires, had
caused tho latter to grow bold again; and in-

stead of tho police department regulating the
tension of wires by an established system
(after tho plan observed in tho inspection of
steam boilers), the tension seems to have reg-
ulated itself to woful extremes. In the
place of a comparatively safo continuous cur-
rent of say 700 volts and 200 volts alternat-
ing, every w ire in tho city carried at least
2,000 volts! Fancy all of that death dealing
fluid coursing thiough 2,509 miles of metallic
veins! Insulated, say you? My dear boy,
even at this advanced age, science has failed
to discover any material that will coat a wiro
to the verge of safety, when charged with an
electric current.

Tho catastrophe originated at all of tho
electric generating stations simultaneously
and seemed to dLTuse its danger communi-
cating spirit throughout tho entire city w ith-i- n

the spaco of sixty seconds. Besides, it
took tho population unaware-j- . The attrac-
tions at the various theatres had drawn ex-

traordinary houses.
It was close upon 11 o'clock when my bride

and 1 came out of the theatro. Tho streets
wero crowded.

Suddenly httlo tongues of yellow whito
flamo shot up in a million places all over tho
city through sewer traps, man holes in tho
itreets and pavements. Then sheets of blind-
ing flame arose, lowered, flashed up again,
spread their scorching wings and filled every-
body with amazement. A senso of serious
danger seized tho entire population of tho
island in an instant. Tho fctreet crowds
swelled to fifty tunes their original bulk, as
half a million persons rushed from their
houses and into tho thoroughfares. A panic,
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A TERRIFIC EXTJJOEIO.V.

formidable, appalling, bell bom, hung over
the populace. Men, women and children, by
tens of thousand, humed along, flitted here
and there, gazing, craning their neck5, all
apparently pursued by a forecast of tome
heartrending catastrophe, becansa then-- faces
were livid with fear Scrae tilent, unseen
ageat had communicated with a million vnls
st occe. In the crush and fury my wife had
been forced to let go her bold upon my arm.
We were separated, and the crowds of peo-

ple bar us apart In opposite dtrection3.
I turned, when, fortunate moment! I

caught ugh; of the pattern of my wufa's
opera wrap vanishing in the crowd. Making
a bold dub, I Eccsrca and chia; to the object
cf my pcrscit, TJu:r instant the electric hght
ca tka ccrcsr of croadway aaJ Thirtieth
street went ouf, plunging tverytiing In iotaJ
darkness. I held fssi to my preeiou charge, j
just as toe end ot- - mi ctric ? e that cad
burned eL and. stul red hot, dropped from
iu crossbar into the Tery midst of tbe craa-blin- g,

elbowing mass of people. A, concerted,
piercing rcream of horror wcat up from the
mnltitnde. 4

My wife fainted dod away in ray arsis.
It was with a raperhuman effort thai I got
her through that jura of half mad legions end
carried her bodily to the oppedu corar cf
the street, where I ran agsisit a kory, and.
running ray band along tee tfciH, I made oot
that the animal waj attached to & cab. To
the drjTerj; shted.brricrernijssa--

aged to IIT6 my unconscious 5nrCtJJ'3Sao"tBe
vehicle. Then I gave the cabman his instruc-
tions. He failed to respond. I shook him
slightly, believing that ha had fallen asleep.
Poor fellow 1 He sat bolt upright dead!
silenced by an electric shock.

The mob had now become dangerously
dense. An explosion of sewer gas near by
startled the horse, and fortunately, too, for
as the lunged the body of tho dead
driver lost its balance and tumbled to the
ground. Mounting the box, I seized the reins;
but movement was out of the question. The
mob increased in numbers and hemmed us in.
Half a million persons asked the other hah
what it was all about. No one could explain.
Each gave a like answer, to the end that op-

pression sat upon them, clogged their lungs,
held them spellbound. They knew that some
awful agent of danger was lurking around
and trifling with the electric wires, but howl

The sensation created was akin to that
felt when grasping the handles of an electric
battery. The influence tightened their grasp
upon an invisible something and drew
their elbows up to their sides, twisting
wrists and hands and binding them to
some unseen power from which there
was no release. Escape was impossible.
Every instant burned off wires dropped into
the crowd. Flashes, like tongues of venom-

ous, fire-fe- d reptiles, darted from the very
crevices in the walls of buildings, from paving
stones, now creeping along wires, now dodging
through prism lights, manholes, doors, win-

dows. Loud reports like thunder were heard
in a dozen directions, from the explosion of
sewer gas. All the air became charged with
a stupefying, gaseous odor, sickening and
prostrating in the extreme.

Suddenly the entire city was girdled with
a flaming electric belt. The currents ran
along tho wires, down tho ooles, and into the
earth, stole along beneath the surface, and
shot from the pavement at a point further
on. People ran out of stores, restaurants
and hotels. A million voices joined in heart-
rending cries, until the murmurs merged into
one solid wave of frightened sound that
swept over and settled upon tho inultitudo
with agonizing force. Moans filled the mouths
of tho superstitious. Tho ignorant wailed
and warned all that tho world was coming to
an end. At that moment an ear splitting ex-

plosion shook the arth. The big gas tanks
had succumbed the gas went out! Troops
of worshiping negroes rushed up and down
Sixth avenue, and at every step some of their
number fell prostrate in prayer. Tho Salva-
tion Army turned out upon tho streets with
drums, horns, t&mbourines and bones, sing-
ing, dancing, shoutinz "Come to Jesus f' "The
Jehovah calLs you!" "Tho earth is about to
give up her dead!" "The Messiah is coming!"
"Repent, or bo burned!" "Halle halle hal-

lelujah!"
The moans of tho multitudo increased

sw elled into a tremendous cry. Dogs sank
upon their haunches Hud bayed in dire dis-

tress. Thousands of horses hitched to hand- -

?$?- - J.r

TIIE EAST WALL GAVE WAY.

some carriages, streetcars and trucks stopped
and refused to move From the parks, great
flocks of birds, at rest for the night, took
wing into the streets, dashed ugainst win-
dows, where candles and oil lamp? had been
substituted for gas, and dropped helpless and
stiff upon tho pavement.

Women screamed and gavo up tho ghost.
Children clung to their mothers' skirts, halt-
ed iu their frightened rush and stood speech-
less. Hardened renegades, suspicious char-
acters, conlideucc operators, criminals, nt
first bent upon pdlaguig tho crowd whon
darkness came on, now sank upon their knees
and for the first time in lifo prayed for their '

souls' salvation. Men rushed for oppo-It- o '

sides of tho street, throw up their hand, '

withered iu their tracks and fell dead ! '

The horso attt.ch?d to my cab gave forth a
piteous neigh, reared upon his hind feet and i

toppled over, carrying tho shafts down with !

hi:n. Jumping from my box, I rescued my
still unconscious darling, bore her dead
weight in my arms to the edge of the mob,
shook her back to h'r senses, clasped her
hand in mine, and to!J her to follow Away
w e ran, as fast as our legs would carry us,
up Broadway to Thirty-thir- d street, through
Sixth avenue to tho Fortieth street ontranco
to Bryant park, and, flying acrosa tho inclos-ur-

wo took refuge, nestled as close to tho
xall as possible, and looked back upon the j

cene of destruction.
As we stood by the wall, tho long row of

houses lining tho south sido of Fortieth street,
between Fifth and Sixth avenues, had dis-
appeared, giving a clean view over to the
south By this time, tbe very pavements hnd
begun to crackle and crumble into an indefin-
able dust. Great iron buildings curled liko
bits of wire and vanished into nothingness
Countless burning electric waves from the
subways had burt forth and leaped up to
meet the fiauiing wires overhead, as the poles
gave way. Tho entir ground on Manhattan
island had become overcharged w ith an elec-

tric current that had takeu on fire wing and
swung about on its g tmV.on of
withering death Tho people living touth of
Bowling Green, east of Avenue C, west of
Ninth avenua cud north of Fifty-nint- h treet,
having foreseen the danger (that portion of
tnem who did not run into tbe jaws of death
to learn what it was all about) scattered to
Central park, end the docks, boarded too
femes nrirt boats and made for midtreain (

Hundrxis of persons jumped into the haroor i

and rivers and were drowned. j

The lurid Came3 had now crept into evry
crevice In the afflicted district and swireled
more than a quarter of a mllhoa of person I

Into unrecognizable shape?. As thebuildlnys I

vi ent down, one after another, Came broi-- c j

cut and the streets for miles wro swept by aa
conflagration that hcked up

even the flesh and bones of the dead.
My wife and I were fved from destruc-

tion st this point ocl j br the mercy of the
wind, as It fanned tbe btat from the wt
cmr ailing place, I calld in of the reT-vci- r.

But the east wall crumbled and gave
way, rpilLng the millions of g&iions of water
and flooding tbe entire district from Fifth
iTcnue to the Eirt river, wpiz;g from the
face of the earth eTery vestige of charrwl
human remain and burning timbers for a
breadth of ten rqiu-f- .

Merciful God! woat a vnrtckl
Not a bedding left, from Fifty-nint- h

street to Bowlicg Gren, between the arna
named.

How did we escape the general electric
paralysis'

1 hardly know, unless it was bcaue we
wore rabben, which u-- to lariat u at
firrt. I eui omtfcEg of a ectriciAn,
you know, ud M soon t w teak

of the cai, I wrapped mylf ie a
huge rubber coat bSocjpsg to tb driver
Tearing tk btavy rubber Up cover from tbe
daihbosrd, to which it --

-e aii&ciM. I
wcznd it arownd zst bride nntft the loclfd
lfk a renmmy la tfcU ranr.r.-- r we rsa
through tfce crowd. That i tae only ?!
ties that I can kits for ocr tif .

Bat, cf courvs, this couM cot bar surtd n
if we bad ta struck by aj ct tie falhag
wires. Fcnarstsely, wo wre rpmsrvd tia.

liezl WsdsdAV we will t U for Ln- -

iTZ Md resjdt.thertJPKKiiS.th? r2&&fiZ I

cr cremate? 3i- - "STa3T B&TA, XVmMaet
that my wifo received aeceaitatea tor --nmi
diate removal to abas oat the ekafjter of

Wish us bon voyage, and believe ne,afl
horrors. GMOOBX Lett.

Jfew York Ha life.
The young widow's auearenrrw to her tM

ing uncle that theyouag man who ha h
stepped out was her conaln, whom he does
not know, would certainly amuse yo if M
heard them in n nl.iv on the stafe tbeerWky
not beret Whatn inllr borne deliaht
be that old fellow who alwavs cocoes ia
midnight and uniformly celebrates bis aeVeafc

with a "whoopj" tkat wakes up every baby
in the house and sets it to crying! Tile
young woman practlcint; scales on the paao;
ths amiable young imbeeile who plays the
flute; the man who is always eeormtDg aboeA
family expenses; tas oat teat sqaefia erery
night; tho parrot that alternaealy ekrtekj
and swears; the whistling fiend, and many
mora sound compelling social bttgbfc, all
come to your acquaintance through the

of the common air shaft-Ke- w

York Letter.

A Murderer Bride.
Mrs. McHvaine, tho young wtfc Mb!

vaine, the young man who
death from electricity ia Sing Sharif. Y.,
is only 13 years old.
She related her
story to her visitor,
which is substan-
tially oa follows:

Her father died
seven months be-

fore sho was born,
and she wasobliged
to work hard as
soon as she was old
enough for her mo-

ther and brothers.
She complained
that her mother MRS v'tLVAXXX.
never spoke kindly to her, and her hrothiri
beat her. She worked in factory a
$4 a week. While here sho met her future
husband, who drove an ice wagon. He seed
to give her candy and ice cream-- eodimit.

One evening last rammer nor brother beak
her and bhe went from her homo to the boos
of one of her girl friends, where she boarded
with her .friend's mother for $&0awek.
Mcllvaine helped her, and tfcoy married oti
Aug. 11, with 1oot and cake and sandwiches
and fruit for the wedding sapper. Boon after
they went to live at 14A High street and be-

gan to keep house. There they lived till tha
murder.

The wife is but httlo more than a child.
She seems to have married McHvaino for the
purpose of getting a living. When aked by
Nell Neloon, of Tho New York World, if she
had seen her husband, sho wild:

"No."
"Whyf
"Idunno. I thought they might refuse mey

and I never like to be refused."
"But isn't ho your husband i''
"Yes."
"And don't you love himP
"I dunno."
"But you married him."
"I know. I had two minds when I did. I

couldn't live on what I waa making and I
didn't understand tho box buidneas well
enough to make any more. My mamma
couldn't do anything to help nnd I wan afraid
of my brother. Charlie waa always straight
and hard working, and ho sail lie wouli do
the best he could for me and treat mo well,
and so ho did."

MRS. St'lIA'AISE'h BIRTHI'LaCK.

From such a tying a thi Mcllvsine i not
likely to draw mum comfort while awuJtlng
his execution.

TyiUMTrltrm.
"No, sir," id an F street attorney th

other day. "This talk ubout typewriters
making troublo in tho family is all stun.
My wife lias never bad occasion to bo jralomi
of mo, nnd first and last I bavo had Mrrral
typewriters. My typewriters know their
places I never allow any familiarity be-

tween them and tin other Icrku, cither.
"You remember that blonde typewriter I

had a few week ago? Well, he tartd to
say something about ray wfe that bo
seemed to be gadding about consld'TnMr.
That night I told her ihe neMn't come back
any more, that ray wife was not to b criti-

cised by an employe of mlna.
"God, that girl made mo tired. Bhe m

homely enough to etop a clock. But, wy,
you ought to ro the little daly I h. now.
Terribly fond of oyrters" Washington Post--

Old Friend.
Fred You mkj, Albert, I gaT up my Boa-da-y

bchool clai in crdr to taVe charge of a
Biblj clast in the pruson.

Albert You must feel a little awkward
among strangers, do you not?

Fred Oh, I know wrrxal of them. One
of thn u.v-- to be cms of toy fatnr' moat
trust! clerks, and anothjr wm at one time
&n old Sunday tchcol teacher of inki. .Ex-

change,

A Tounj Trapper.
Sixteen-year-ol- d Harry Speicr, of

Ransom, is a .uccciful crow trapper.
Young Ilnrry's guinea bena got in tha
notion of laying their egga in tbe buhi
back of the housy laat summer, aai
every now and then tho ero-- would
swoop down and carry off the eggs. A:
first Harry wrui at n IcftH to account for
the disappearance of the cgr but on
day ho caught two crows In the act of
stealing them, and ha straightway weal
to work to outwit the black thieves.
Out in the field ho built a little well of
sods, with an opening on oco ride wjd
enough for a crowr to p through, and
in the passage he ?t a sifcl trap. Then
he placed an egg in tha centre, of th
well, and the first crow thai taw it
abghtd on th ouwsde of the circle of
odj, tripped into the opening aftr the

egg, and got iU foot in the trap. The
crjw bogan to QutUsr like fury, and
Harry ran out and clubbed jt to death.
Ele has caught resrij two dozn cf th
sly birds in that way this ra. Ean-ao-

(Pa.j Letter.

Ilasd; rr lit JItiwHu.
It is reported that th Aipinite m

greatly excited over th falling of an
meteor ia the vicinity of Moon!

Bullion. The ball of fire, which Is
as much larger thao tb Markle-Tfli-s

court bons, struck with a tor&u
that tsios the earth treaahie, giving are-po- rt

like a cannon. The cftiaecu cf Al-

pine hare bea out ftcctirirf Sh hill lx

&earch of ti aerolite. Although many
people aw it fall, opinion differ in io
cation from fire to la mitts. Gesso
(5ev.) Courie
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